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vernacular of the heart, and when we are able to throw
our whole soul into it, and no barren and lifeless formulae
are interposed between the devotee and the Spirit by the
pedestrian method of priests and theologians, we can
indeed hear the voice of the Great Lover
"Who forged that other influence,
The heart of inward evidence
By which he doubts against the senses."
God is neither the Unknowable of Herbert Spencer,
nor the Unknown of Alfred Noyes. Away from the
bounds of slow-footed and self-suspicious logic, our naked
soul speaks in warm human accents, and there shines
before our wondering vision "the traffic of Jacob's ladder
pitched betwixt Heaven and Charing Cross." In simple
theism, God is conceived as unknown and yet not unknown,
and it makes for an intellectual perception of Him.
Keshav certainly wanted to transform the colourless creed
of Brahmoism into "something rich and strange"
with divine love for its very heart-beat. Polemics are
fruitless, and to be logically satisfied that God exists,
cannot be the Brahmic ideal. Under Keshav, God
became a Living Deity, no longer merely an Intelligent
Power. In the New Dispensation, certain ceremonies and
litanies found a place, and though they were never made
permanent or essential, they were regarded as useful.
The Arati as a special Indian institution fascinated Keshav.
How delightful was the scene when rows of lights were
<swung before the pulpit, illuminating the unseen face of
]the Beloved, visible only to the ardent eyes of the devotees,
^and the bugle sounded, the bells chimed, and the name of
'God was proclaimed aloud ! The incense thickly scented
,the air, and as soon as the Arati was over, there arose
thanksgiving and hallelujah to the Supreme Motlier.
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